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ADVERTISEMENTS 


611  Washington  Street, 

Opp.  Globe  Theatre. 

Under  United  States  Hotel. 


225  Washington  Street, 

Next  Door  to  Thompson’s  Spa. 

French  Welt.  $3.00;  Hand  Sewed,  $4.00;  Hand  Made,  $5.00; 
Custom,  $6.00.  all  sizes  from  1 to  12,  and  in  all  widths. 
Narrow,  medium  and  wide  toes.  Sold  only  at 


CRAWFORD  SHOE  STORES. 


PRIZE  MEDALS, 

Cups,  Badges  and  Class  Pins. 

JOHN  HARRIOTT, 

3 WINTER  STREET.  - BOSTON. 

L.  P.  HOLLANDER  & CO., 

202  BOYLSTON  ST.,  AND  PARK  SQ., 

BOSTON, 

YOUNG  IN'S  READY-MADE  CLOTHING 

Everything  made  on  the  premises.  Fit,  Workman- 
ship and  Materials  equal  to  special  order  work. 

Thomas  A.  Mullen, 
private  Uutor ,y 

69  BRATTLE  STREET, 
Cambridge,  Mass. 

BOSTON 

TRAINING 

SCHOOL 

OF 

MUSIC. 

( Incorporated . ) 
Students  thoroughly  pre- 
pared for  teaching  and 
for  Public  Performance. 
Central  location. 
Catalogue  Free. 

GEO.  H.  HOWARD,  A.M. 

DIRECTOR, 

Music  Hall  Building, 

BOSTON. 

DRILL  JACKETS,  $2.25. 
DRILL  TROUSERS,  $3.50. 


Officers’  Caps  and  Monograms. 

Privates’ Caps,  50c  to  $1.25.  Colors  warranted.  Gold  or  Silver  Em 


broidered  (36,  3L.  S. ) Letters,  25c.  Wreaths,  75c. 
All  work  guaranteed  first  quality.  Sergeants’  Stripes, 
Caps,  Cords,  etc. 

Officers’  Uniforms  to  Measure  Only. 

OPEN  EVENINGS 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

765  WASHINGTON  ST.,  near  Hollis  St. 
UNTIL  9 O'CLOCK. 


ANDREW  J.  LLOYD  & C0„  Opticians, 

323  and  325  Washington  St.,  opp.  Old  South  Church. 
Branch,  454  Boylston  St.,  BOSTON. 


A BRILLIANT  STUDENT. 

Head  of  the  class,  perfect  recitations  and  examina- 
tions, envied  by  all.  To  attain  such  honor  a good  mem- 
ory is  necessary.  The  new  physiological  discovery — 
Memory  Restorative  Tablets  quickly  and  permanent- 
ly increase  the  memory  two  to  ten  fold  and  greatly  aug- 
ment intellectual  power.  Difficult  studies,  lectures, etc., 
easily  mastered ; truly  marvelous,  highly  endorsed, 
your  success  assured.  Price  $1.00,  postpaid.  Send  for 
circular.  MEMORY  TABLET  CO.,  U4  5th  Ave.,  N.Y. 


R.  J.  BERLO, 

Manufacturer  of  Light-Weight  High  Grade  Cycles. 
Racing  Bicycles  a Specialty. 

46-48  Columbus  Ave.,  - Boston. 

DIFFICULT  WORK  PROMPTLY  EXECUTED. 


Easy  to  Learn, 

Easy  to  Write, 

Easy  to  Read. 

FOBES’  SHORTHAND  SIMPLIFIED 
writes  like  longhand.  Lessons  by 
mail.  For  particulars  address, 

WALTER  K.  FOBES, 

65  Walden  St.,  - No.  Cambridge,  Mass. 

Or,  Box  2665  Boston,  Mass. 


College  Hats 
Fall  Hats  . . 
Gloves  . . . . 


L.  E.  FLETCHER  & CO., 


jfuvntsbers, 


158  Boylston  Street,  - 


Pins 

. . . . Canes 
. Umbrellas 


BOSTON 
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Indigestion^*. 

Dr.  Carpenter’ s Dyspepsia  Cure 

Speedily  relieves  and  permanently  cures  all  forms  of  Indi- 
gestion. Result  of  thirty  years’  practice.  Prepared  only 
by  WILLIAM  II.  CARPENTER,  M.  D.,  212  Boylston 
street,  Hollander’s  Building,  Boston.  Price  $1. 


CHARLES  E.  HALE,  D.D.S., 

SPECIALIST  in  the 

PAINLESS  FILLING  Of  TEETH 

Room  202,  Hotel  Pelham, 

03P*  Send  for  Circular,  Boston. 


Three  Doors 
From 

Huntington 

O.  N.  CHASE , W*  N ewton  St.  ,23  & 25  Falmouth  St.,  South  End  Mechanics  Hall  Avenue. 

Provisions,  Fruit,  Vegetables,  Fish,  Groceries,  Bakery,  Wood  and  Coal.  Orders  taken.  Quick  and 
prompt  delivery.  Best  of  everything  at  Quincy  Market  prices. 


The  Model 
Store. 


L.  RINN  & CO. 

HOTEL  BERKELEY  BUILDING. 

BOSTON, 

flbatnters  ant> 

^Decorators. 


IN  THE 


QRUNDMANN  STUDIOS, 

Clarendon  Street,  . . Boston,  Mass. 

(Just  South  of  Trinity  Church.) 

TO  LET  FOR  BALLS  AND  PARTIES. 


DESIGNS  AND  ESTIMATES 
GIVEN- 


TERMS  REASONABLE. 

Apply  to  JANITOR,  at  the  Hall. 


CORTICELLI  WASH  SILKS 


We  mail  our  color  card  of  Corticelli  Wash  Silk  (over 
200  shades)  to  any  address  for  12  cents. 

NONOTUCK  SILK  CO., 

18  SUMMER  ST.,  - - BOSTON. 


Fourth  Door  from  Copley  Square,  opposite  the  Museum  of 
Fine  Arts.' BOSTON,  MASS. 

Table  d’Hote  Dinner,  50c. 

. And  on  European  style. 

OPEN  SUNDAYS  AND  HOLIDAYS. 

MME.  LOUISE  MIEUSSET,  Proprietress. 

F.  C.  CLARK, 

(Successor  to  JOHN'  CLARKE.) 

Importer  of  English 
Antique  Furniture, 

BERKELEY  STREET, 

(Under  Berkeley  Hotel.)  Boston. 
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PALMER  CONSTRUCTION  CO., 

F.  M.  WING,  Treasurer. 

Masons  and  Builders, 

BOILER  SETTERS. 

Plastering  and  Whitening.  BOSTON,  MASS. 
OFFICE  AND  YARD,  42  WARREN  AVENUE. 

TELEPHONE,  TREMONT  215-3. 


Kavanagh  Bros., 

WESTERLY  GRANITE 


136  CHARLES  STREET, 


Boston. 


F.  P.  SNYDER, 


PROF.  SLYE’S 


19  Charles  St.,  Boston . 

Fine  Upholstering ■- 
Cabinet  Making, 

FURNITURE  REPAIRING  AND  POLISHING,  WINDOW  SHADES, 
CARPETS  AND  YACHT  WORK. 

""  '"TELEPHONE,  339  HAYMARKET. 


Private  Dancing 
Academy.... 

661  TREMONT  STREET. 


Waltz  Taught  in  Two  Lessons,  Day  or  Evening. 
Class  Wednesday  Evening. 


The  Roxbury  Cycle  Co., 

23  Berkeley  Street. 


STAGE 

DANCING 


Safety  Cycles. 

MACHINES  BUILT  TO  ORDER. 
REPAIRING,  6cc. 


Of  all  kinds  taught  by  FRED 
L.  TURNER,  at  the  Boston 
Theater. 

BUCK  AND  WING  DANCING  A SPECIALTY. 


T.  REILLY,  Proprietor. 


WILLIAM  CASHEN, 

MANUFACTURER 
OF 

FINE  HARNESS. 

NEAR  BERKELEY  AND  TREMONT 
STREETS, 

8 WARREN  AVE.,  BOSTON. 


APPLY  STAGE  ENTRANCE. 


BERNARD  FLANAGAN, 

PRACTICAL 

TAILOR. 

Imported  and  Domestic  Suitings. 

All  Work  First-Class  and  at  Reasonable  Prices. 
Cleaning,  Pressing  and  Repairing  a Specialty. 

49  West  Brookline  St.,  - Boston. 
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JAS.  DONALDSON  & CO. 

THE  BACK  BAY... 

IRttcben 

jfutnisbino  Store 

1036  Boylston  Street, 

Near  Massachusetts  Avenue,  ...BOSTON. 

Tremont  517  Telephone. 

Mail  Orders  Given  Prompt  Attention. 

JOSEPH  HARTSHORN. 

JOS.  W.  HARTSHORN. 

JOSEPH  HARTSHORN  & SON, 

^Decorators, 

Cabinet  Furniture,  Draperies, 

Work,  Upholstery,  Shades. 

FURNITURE  RE=UPHOLSTERED. 


1002  Boylston  Street,  BOSTON. 


J.  J.  KEANE , 

Manufacturer  of 

Fine  Harness 

English  Saddlery, 

998  Boylston  Street, 

...BOSTON. 

Repairing  Neatly  and  PromptlyiDone. 

Riding  Saddles  a Specialty. 


597 Yz  Tremont  Street, 
BOSTON,  MASS. 


LADIES’  AND  GENTS’  FINE  TAILORING. 

Fancy  Dyeing  and  cleansing.  Goods  called 
for  and  delivered  free. 

I.  SHE1NWALD,  manager. 


HOUGHTON  & DUTTON. 

Cor.  Tremont  and  Beacon  Streets. 


private 

European  parties. 


Artists’  Materials. 

We  carry  a complete  assortment  of  popular  foreign 
and  domestic  Paints,  Oils,  Brushes  and  all  other  articles 
in  this  line,  and  our  prices  are  the  lowest. 

To  give  an  idea  of  how  much  can  be  saved  by  pur- 
chasing these  goods  from  us,  we  quote  below  some  of 
the  best  known  and  most  popular  articles  that  come 
under  this  heading: 


HAY  II,  Tour  of  63  Days. 
JUNE  8,  Tour  of  56  Days. 
JUNE  29,  Tour  of  64  Days. 
JUNE  29,  Tour  of  87  Days. 


Comprehensive  and  delightful  routes.  For  descriptive 
book  and  references  address 


MRS.  M.  D.  FRAZAR  & CO. 

70  and  71  Globe  Building,  BOSTON. 


PAINTS. 

Lacroix  Enamel  Colors,  for  china 

paintings,  ordinary  colors 13c 

Other  colors  at  proportionately  low  figures. 

Winsor  and  Newton’s  Oil  Colors, 

ordinary  colors,  per  dozen 80c 

All  other  colors  in  proportion. 

Winsor  and  Newton’s  Water  Colors, 

ordinary  ^colors — Half-Pans,  10c ; Whole 

Pans  19c 

Other  colors  in  proportion. 

Artists’  Sketch  Boxes,  from  89c  upwards. 

6-foot  Artists’  Closing  Easels,  with 
board  and  pins,  only  each 49c 

Dennison’s  Crepe  Tissue,  tor  lamp 
shades,  etc.,  plain  colors,  30  tints  to 
select  from,  per  roll 27c 

Fancy  Edge  Colors,  both  edges  tinted  for 
shades,  draperies,  etc.,  per  roll  . . .37c 


(Mrs.  Frazar  will  chaperone  the  party  that 
sails  June  29.) 

Drafting  Instruments 

Singly  or  in  Sets. 

Drawing  Boards,  T Squares,  Pencils  and  Brushes  of  all  kinds. 

ARTISTS’  MATERIALS. 

W.  II.  & Co.  Tube  Colors  in  Oil. 

W.  II.  & Co.  Moist  Water  Colors. 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

Wadsworth,  Howland  &.  Co. 

(incorporated) 

82  and  84  Washington  Street,  and 
Grundmann  Studios,  Clarendon  Street, 

| Factories,  Malden,  Mass.  ....BOSTO 


A MAID  OF  ATHENS 
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Summer  Morning  &nd  Vinter  Evening. 

A TRUE  STORY. 

By  “Robert  Morse.” 


I SPENT  two  weeks  last  August  riding 
about  New  Hampshire  on  my  “ safety.” 
During  that  time  I met  with  many 
adventures.  One  of  these  adventures 
I intend  to  relate,  together  with  its  sequel, 
which  has  proved  to  me  most  interesting. 

I had  risen  rather  early  and  about  nine 
o’clock  was  coasting  down  a gentle  slope  with 
thick  woods  on  each  side  of  the  road.  As  I 
turned  a slight  bend  at  the  foot  of  the  slope, 
I came  upon  a charming  picture.  To  the  left 
was  an  old  half-barrel,  placed  by  the  roadside 
as  a watering-trough.  The  water  ran  into  the 
barrel  through  a wooden  spout,  and,  bending 
over  it,  with  her  hands  formed  into  a basin  in 
which  to  catch  the  water,  was  a very  pretty 
girl  about  seventeen  or  eighteen  years  old. 

The  light  whir  of  the  wheels  startled  her, 
and  she  hastily  rose  and  looked  at  me  with 
inquiring  eyes.  I felt  somewhat  thirsty,  of 
course,  and,  stopping  my  wheel  beside  the 
barrel,  I touched  my  cap  and  sprang  to  the 
ground  with  a cheerful  “Good  morning.” 

As  the  maiden  meekly  replied  to  my  greet- 
ing, I opened  my  tool-bag  and  took  out  a 
small  telescopic  cup.  This  I opened,  rinsed, 
and  filled,  and  catching  a gleam  of  mischief 
in  the  brown  eyes  opposite,  presented  it  with 
rather  extravagant  grace. 

The  girl  took  the  cup  with  a musical  “Thank 
you,”  and  after  she  had  drunk,  she  rinsed  and 
1 refilled  it,  and  held  it  out  to  me.  I,  of  course, 
said,  “Thank  you,”  and  drank  the  water. 
Then,  since  she  wished  no  more,  I closed  the 
cup  and  replaced  it  in  my  tool-bag. 

I had  ridden  fourteen  or  fifteen  miles  that 


morning,  and,  even  though  I was  not  at  all 
tired,  I thought  that  would  be  a good  place  to 
stop  and  rest. 

I had  noticed  that  the  girl  was  very  daintily 
dressed,  and  had  caught  a glimpse  of  a book 
and  some  withered  flowers  lying  on  the  bank 
above  the  road.  However,  apparently  un- 
mindful of  these  signs  of  wealth  and  leisure,  I 
innocently  inquired  whether  she  lived  in  the 
neighborhood. 

“No,”  she  replied,  “I  am  only  stopping 
here  for  the  summer.  I live” — here  she 
paused — “in  Philadelphia.” 

Something  in  the  pause  and  wavering  look 
of  her  eyes  convinced  me  that  the  girl  was  ly- 
ing. So,  with  a bright,  expansive  smile,  and 
in  a hearty  tone  of  glad  surprise,  I exclaimed, 
“ Indeed  ? I live  in  Philadelphia  too.  Where 

” I stopped  ; apparently  I did  not 

wish  to  offend  her  with  any  rude  inquiries 
after  her  friends  or  place  of  residence  ; but.  in 
truth,  I did  not  care  to  exhibit  my  entire  ig- 
norance of  the  topography  of  the  city  of 
Philadelphia.  The  flush  that  now  overspread 
her  face  convinced  me  that  my  first  notion 
regarding  her  lack  of  veracity  had  been  cor- 
rect ; but  I did  not  care  to  press  the  matter 
further. 

Glancing  towards  the  book  on  the  bank,  I 
abruptly  changed  the  subject  by  remarking, 
“ Do  you  read  ?” 

She  followed  my  glance  and,  with  an  ill- 
concealed  look  of  relief  said,  “No.  At  least 
not  that,  unless  I have  to.”  Then  she  picked 
up  the  book  and  placed  it  in  my  hands.  (I 
nad  somehow  drifted  around  to  the  side  of  the 
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tub  on  which  she  was.)  In  a tone  of  tri- 
umphant conceit  she  said.  “Perhaps  you 
know  Latin  when  you  see  it  ?” 

With  a thrill  I glanced  at  the  title,  and  read 
“Cicero’s  Orations.”  “Perhaps,”  I replied, 
indifferently. 

She  looked  for  a moment  into  my  eyes, 
which,  I am  sure,  revealed  nothing.  Then 
she  opened  the  book  and,  pointing  to  a pas- 
sage, said,  “ There  ! I’ve  got  to  translate  that 
to  mamma  this  noon-time,  and  it’s  awful 
hard.” 

“ Indeed,”  said  I ; and  then  I read  aloud, 
“ Potestnc  tibi  haeclux  Catilina 

“Oh!”  cried  the  girl,  “can  you  read  Latin  ? 
I’d  be  ever  so  much  obliged  if  you’d  read 
down  to  the  seventh  paragraph.” 

A hasty  glance  at  the  passage  convinced  me 


“GOOD  MORNING.” 


that  I remembered  it.  So  I said  “ Why  of 
course,  Miss . 

“My  name  is  Fairchild,”  said  the  girl 
promptly.  “ Grace  Fairchild.” 

“Too  quick  an  answer”  thought  I.  “ The 
girl  is  lying  again.”  Then  aloud  I said,  “ My 
name  is  Hastings  ; my  friends  call  me  Fred.” 

Then  we  sat  down  on  the  bank,  and  I trans- 
lated the  passage,  taking,  I confess,  more 
time  than  was  absolutely  necessary. 

At  last  I finished,  and  she  said,  “Oh,  I’m  ever 
so  much  obliged  I’d  thank  you  a thousand 
times.” 

“That  would  take  too  long,”  said  I ; and, 
pursing  my  lips  in  a suggestive  manner,  added, 
“ Is  there  no  other  recompense  you  can  offer  ?” 

She  caught  my  meaning,  and  tossing  her 
head,  turned  coldly  away. 


I really  had  no  thought  of  kissing  her,  any 
how,  to  begin  with  ; but,  as  I guessed  that 
she  wished  me  to  steal  that  which  she  would 
not  give,  I sat  quietly,  awaiting  developments. 

When  she  found  that  I made  no  offensive 
movement,  she  gradually  lowered  her  chin  ; 
and,  at  last,  looking  demurely  at  her  feet, 
said,  “ Well — if  you  must — I suppose — ” 

“ Oh,  certainly,”  said  I,  “don’t  mention  it;” 
and  leaning  forward  I gently  kissed  her 
lips. 

Then  we  both  rose,  both  blushed  slightly, 
and,  at  last,  both  laughed.  There  was  a short, 
embarrassing  silence.  Then  we  both  laughed 
again,  and  I said  “ Good-by,  Miss  Fairchild,” 
and  she  said  “ Good-by,  Mr.  Hastings.” 

I mounted  my  wheel  and  rode  away  from 
the  watering  trough  even  more  light-heartedly 


“ I ouietdy  turned  out  the  gas.” 

than  I had  approached  it,  thinking  that  I had 
seen  the  first  and  the  last  of  a very  agreeable 
girl.  But — 

******** 

Yesterday  was  Tom  Crawford’s  birthday  ; 
and,  on  that  pretext,  his  sister  Kate  gave  a 
little  party.  Kate  Crawford  and  I are  pretty 
good  friends,  and  Tom  has  been  my  com- 
panion and  playmate  ever  since  we  first  wore 
pants. 

I went  over  a little  early,  and  ran  upstairs 
with  Tom  to  his  room.  As  we  passed  his  sis- 
ter’s room,  Kate  opened  the  door,  crying  out, 
“ Is  that  you,  Bobby  ?” 

“Yes,”  I answered,  cheerfully  ungrammat- 
ical, “It’s  me,  Bobby.” 

“Well,”  continued  Kate,  “wait  a minute 
won’t  you.  Helen  Stillman  came  home  with 
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me  today,  and,  at  last,  I shall  have  a chance 
to  introduce  you.” 

I had  often  heard  Kate  speak  of  this  Helen 
Stillman,  her  school  chum,  but,  strange  to 
say,  had  never  met  her. 

Then  Kate  came  out  into  the  hall,  followed 
by  her  friend,  and  introduced  Mr.  Morse  to 
Miss  Stillman  after  the  approved  fashion. 
Miss  Stillman  and  I bowed  slightly,  and  mur- 
mured the  usual  commonplaces.  Then  we 
raised  our  heads  and  beheld  in  each  other  the 
Grace  Fairchild  and  the  Fred  Hastings  who 
had  met  that  summer  morning  beside  the  way- 
side  spring.  Our  eyes  twinkled  and  our  lips 
twitched  but  neither  of  us  betrayed  our- 
selves. 

After  sitting  for  some  time  beside  Miss  Still- 
man in  the  parlor  that  evening,  I proposed 
that  we  should  go  for  a drink  of  water.  Miss 
Stillman  understood  and  readily  consented. 

We  went  innocently  after  the  water,  and 
were  innocently  returning;  but,  as  we  entered 


the  back  hall,  I raised  my  hand  and  quietly 
turned  out  the  gas.  This  left  us  in  almost 
total  darkness,  and  we  stopped  as  by  common 
consent.  Our  whispered  conversation  took  a 
rather  vivacious  turn.  We  called  each  other 
“ Grace,”  and  “Fred  ;”  and  I am  not  sure  that 
we  would  not  have  reacted  that  pleasant 
osculatory  comedy  of  the  summer  morning, 
if  Tom  Crawford  had  not  suddenly  entered 
the  front  hall  and  pulled  aside  the  portieres 
that  separated  it  from  the  back  hall. 

As  he  saw  us  standing  in  the  gloom  he  ex- 
claimed, “Oh,  excuse  me,  Miss  Stillman.” 
Then  being  unable  to  restrain  himself  he 
added  ‘‘Why,  Bobby!  I thought  the  gas  was 
lit  when  you  came  out  here.” 

“ Yes,  Tom,”  said  I,  simply,  “ it  was  ;”  and 
then  Miss  Stillman  and  I passed  on  into  the 
parlor,  leaving  Tom  to  wonder  how  it  was  that 
two  persons  as  reserved  and  conservative  as 
we  were  could  become  so  quickly  acquainted. 

But  Tom  didn’t  know  ; did  he  ? 


TRe  New  Public  BiRr&ry. 


ON  February  1st  the  grand  new  Publie 
Library  building  was  opened  to  the 
public.  The  opening  was  attended  by 
no  solemn  exercises;  the  doors  were 
simply  thrown  open,  and  the  crowds  passed 
through  to  inspect  their  new  possession.  The 
marvelous  munificence  of  the  city  of  Boston 
was  never  more  strikingly  shown  than  in  this 
building.  Nothing  has  been  spared  in  mak- 
ing it  the  grandest,  costliest,  most  magnifi- 
cent building  of  its  kind  in  the  world.  Six 
years  have  been  spent  in  its  erection  since  the 
laying  of  the  first  stone.  During  these  years 
many  adverse  criticisms  have  been  leveled  at 
the  “squatty  pile  of  granite,”  as  it  was  called, 
but  it  has  outlived  them  all,  and  has,  by  its 
simple  grandeur,  won  all  to  an  appreciation 
of  its  beauties. 

Bostonians  have  had  many  inklings,  during 
the  past  year  or  two,  of  the  pleasure  which 
was  in  store  for  them,  yet  it  is  safe  to  say 
that  the  expectations  of  every  one  were  more 
than  fulfilled  by  an  inspection  of  the  interior. 
The  most  gorgeous  sight  is  that  which  first 
strikes  the  visitor’s  eye.  The  wonderful 
beauty  of  the  main  stairway  will  stand  in- 


spection again  and  again,  and  will  con- 
tinually evoke  more  and  more  admiration. 

Next  to  the  grand  stairway  in  point  of  mag- 
nificence is  Bates  Hall,  long,  high-studded, 
light  and  commodious.  Everything  has  been 
arranged  in  this  room  to  suit  the  convenience 
of  users.  Students  will  especially  appreciate 
the  light-transmitting  qualities  of  the  hall. 
Suffice  it  to  say  that  this  room  has  received 
the  best  study  of  the  architects. 

The  library  has  been  fitted  throughout  with 
the  most  modern  appliances  for  the  handling  of 
books.  The  latter  are  procured  and  deliv- 
ered from  the  shelves  by  an  automatic  arrange- 
ment which  increases  the  facility  and  rapidity 
of  service.  The  general  shelves  are  not  in 
sight  to  the  public,  although  Bates  Hall  is 
lined  with  shelves  of  reference  books.  The 
delivery  of  books  in  ante-rooms  prevents  any 
noise  that  might  have  been  an  annoyance  in 
the  old  building.  No  doubt  it  will  take  many 
visits  to  enable  one  to  appreciate  all  the  con- 
veniences of  the  building. 

The  sensation  which  one  feels,  on  inspect- 
ing the  structure  for  the  first  time,  is  one  of 
pride.  This  is  such  a building  as  Bostonians 
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would  like  to  leave  to  posterity,  a building 
that  we  hope  will  eudure  for  centuries  to  be 
the  admiration  of  future  generations.  What 
is  more,  it  is  gratifying  to  think  that  here  is 
safely  ensconced  for  the  use  of  all,  one  of  the 
best  collection  of  books  in  the  world.  The 


library  represents  an  immense  amount  of  en- 
terprise and  generosity  on  the  part  of  the 
citizens  of  Boston,  and  it  is  with  no  small 
gratification  that  each  citizen  may  claim  a 
part  in  the  ownership  of  this  magnificent  mon- 
ument of  art,  learning,  and  liberality. 

J.  M.  G.  ’95. 


THE  FOREST  FOLK. 


As  I wandered  through  the  forest,  green  and  fair, 

I discovered  many  little  people  there; 

There  were  people  whom  at  first  I had  not  seen, 

Since  they  all  were,  like  the  bushes,  clothed  in  green. 

They  were  goodly  little  folks,  for  here  and  there 
They  were  holding  meetings  in  the  open  air  ; 

I am  sure  they  were  at  church,  for  they  were  dressed 
In  the  brightest  hues,  which  must  have  been  their 
best. 

In  a pulpit,  green  and  tall,  the  preacher  stood, 

And  his  congregation  listened  as  they  should  ; 

They  all  nodded  their  assent  of  what  he  said, 

And  anon  the  preacher  gently  bowed  his  head. 

High  above  the  preacher,  on  a swinging  limb, 

Sat  the  plumaged  songster,  singing  loud  his  hymn  ; 
And  that  song,  though  carolled  by  a forest  bird, 

Was  the  sweetest  music  that  I ever  heard. 

As  I wandered  from  the  meeting  to  a hill, 

There  I saw  a pretty  maiden  sitting  still ; 

And  she  blushed  when  me  she  saw  (a  modest  dame  !) 
As  she  told  me  Ladyslipper  was  her  name. 


Bright  Arbutus  sat  beside  her  very  shy. 

For  he’d  hid  beneath  a large  green  leaf  close  by  ; 

On  my  asking  him  why  one  so  sweet  should  hide. 

‘ All  the  sweetest  sweets  of  life  are  hid!  ” he  cried. 

In  a small,  secluded,  shady,  scented  nook, 

Grew  a Violet  beside  a rippling  brook. 

As  it  nodded  in  the  breeze,  it  seemed  to  say, 

‘Life  is  nothing  but  a joyful  holiday  ! ” 

As  that  flow’r  was  of  heaven’s  deepest  hue, 

So  the  blossom  that,  half-hiding,  near  it  grew, 
Seemed  to  me  as  though,  perhaps,  it  really  might 
Have  fallen  from  a cloud,  it  was  so  white. 

And  it  softly,  gently  bowed  its  head  to  me, 

And  I saw  it  was  the  sweet  Anemone  ; 

Slowly  swaying  in  the  breezes,  white  and  pure, 

Very  modest  and  exceedingly  demure. 

When  at  last  my  tired  steps  I homeward  turned, 
Then  I felt  that  not  a little  I had  learned  ; 

And  a happier  day  I never  yet  have  spent 
Than  when  among  the  Forest  Folk  I went. 

H.  S.  B.,  ’98. 


Pr&dic&I  fjotin^. 


(®pHE  following  is  a true  story,  and  was 
told  to  me  by  a young  lady  when  I 
JL  was  in  Canada  two  years  ago  : 

A long  time  ago,  say  about  five  years, 
a party  of  us,  all  young  people,  were  seated 
round  a cosy  fire  on  a winter’s  night,  telling 
ghost  stories,  and  chatting  about  all  the  weird 
things  we  could  think  of.  I was  not  much 
troubled  with  nerves  in  those  days,  and  when 
I saw  the  startled  faces  of  some  of  the  other 
gp-ls,  a spirit  of  mischief  took  possession  of  me, 
and  I began  to  think  how  I could  play  them 
a trick,  and  give  them  all  a good  scare. 

A short  distance  from  the  house  stood  the 
ruins  of  an  old  church,  surrounded  by  gar- 
dens and  fields.  At  different  times  skulls 
had  been  picked  up  in  the  latter.  I sud- 
denly remembered  that  my  brother  pos- 
sessed one  of  these  skulls,  and  had  kept  it 


in  a basket  in  the  hall.  But  as  my  sister  had 
prophesied  dire  disaster  to  the  entire  house- 
hold as  long  as  it  remained  there,  it  was 
banished  to  a shed  which  stood  some  distance 
from  the  house. 

I sat  for  some  time  concocting  my  mis- 
chievous plan,  and  then  I suddenly  got  up, 
and  went  to  get  the  skull.  As  I did  not 
wish  to  be  seen  leaving  the  house,  I deter- 
mined to  take  no  light  with  me,  thinking 
that  the  moonlight  would  be  sufficient  for  my 
purpose. 

I got  the  key  of  the  door,  and,  throwing  a 
white  shawl  over  my  head,  I hurried  quietly 
across  the  yard.  Groping  my  way  up  the 
dark,  dusty  stairs,  I at  last  reached  the  room 
where  I knew  the  remnant  of  humanity  had 
been  placed.  The  moonlight  streamed  through 
the  window,  making  some  parts  of  the  room 
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as  light  as  day,  but  leaving  dark,  mysterious 
shadows  in  the  corners.  In  one  of  these 
corners  was  a cupboard  in  which  the  skull 
had  been  placed.  I opened  the  door,  but 
was  obliged  to  feel  about,  as  it  was  too  dark 
to  see  inside.  It  was  not  until  I had  knocked 
down  several  articles  that  I at  last  grasped 
the  object  of  my  search.  I lifted  it  up,  but 
at  the  same  time  a small  stream  of  some- 
thing cold  poured  over  my  hand  and  bare 
arm,  causing  a very  unpleasant  sensation,  and 
I stepped  to  the  window  to  see  what  it 
was. 

A thrill  of  horror  went  through  me,  as  I 
saw  my  hand  and  arm  stained  with  what  ap- 
peared to  be  blood  streaming  from  the  skull 
itself.  All  kinds  of  horrible  thoughts  en- 
tered my  mind,  and  old  stories  of  victims 
whose  bodies  bled  at  the  approach  of  their 
murderers  came  back  to  my  memory.  A 
breath  of  cold,  chilly  air  unnerved  me  still 
more.  Most  people  have  experienced  the 
disagreeable  sensation  which  an  unexpected 
draught  will  cause  even  in  our  bravest  mo- 
ments. I stood  perfectly  still,  trying  to  sum- 
mon up  courage  to  dart  down  the  dark  stairs  ; 
but  at  this  moment  my  heart  almost  stopped 
beating,  for  I heard  a wild,  unearthly  shriek 
directly  behind  me.  It  thrilled  through 
every  nerve,  and  with  clinched  hands  and 
teeth  I turned  to  see  what  caused  the  noise. 
The  figure  of  a woman,  whom  I immediately 
recognized  as  our  housemaid,  stood  in  the 
door  with  a lamp  in  her  hand.  I thankfully 
hurried  toward  her,  but  throwing  her  hands 
over  her  head,  and  uttering  shriek  after 
shriek,  she  almost  flew  downstairs.  At  this 
I lost  the  last  remnant  of  my  self-control, 
and  I dashed  madly  after  her,  the  unfortunate 
skull  adding  to  my  panic  by  tumbling  bump, 
bump,  down  the  stairs  after  me.  I scarcely 
know  how  I got  into  the  house,  but  when  I did 
the  poor  girl  was  in  violent  hysterics,  declar- 
ing that  she  had  seen  a ghost  “with  its  head 
in  its  hands.” 

It  seems  that,  while  standing  in  the  kitchen 
door,  she  noticed  my  little  dog  enter  the 
door  of  the  disused  building,  and  as  it  re- 
fused to  return  at  her  call,  she  took  a light 
to  find  the  little  animal,  and  to  put  it  away 
safely  for  the  night.  Following  the  dog,  she 
had  entered  the  room  while  I was  standing 
looking  at  the  skull. 


b5 

I wore  a grey  dress,  which  color  always 
looks  indistinct  and  mysterious  in  the  moon- 
light, and  as  my  head  was  shrouded  in  a 
white  shawl,  it  was  no  wonder  that  the  poor 
ignorant  girl  mistook  me  for  a ghostly  visi- 
tant— the  skull  in  my  hands  adding  to  the 
effect.  For  several  days  the  unfortunate  girl 
suffered  from  the  shock  to  her  nerves,  and 
could  never  be  persuaded  to  cross  the  yard 
after  dark.  Next  day  I went  to  the  room  to 
find  out  the  meaning  of  the  sanguinary  fluid. 
I found  nothing  but  a bottle  of  red  ink  which 
I had  overturned  in  my  search. 

“Janus,”  >97- 


THE  FROG. 

A little  frog  sat  by  the  water-side, 

And  very  proud  was  he. 

For  he  wore  a green  coat  clear  up  to  his  throat ; 
And  he  warbled  a beautiful,  frog-like  note, 

As  he  sat  beside  the  sea. 

And  he  gazed  around  with  a royal  air, 

For  very  proud  was  he, 

And  he  looked  with  pride  at  the  ruffled  tide, 

And  ‘ I’m  the  king  of  it  all  ! ” he  cried, 

As  he  sat  beside  the  sea. 

“And  I am  afraid  of  nought ! ” he  sang, 

For  very  proud  was  he  ; 

“And  I deem  it  not  wrong  that  the  waves  belong 
“To  me’’ — and  that  was  the  end  of  his  song, 

As  he  sat  beside  the  sea. 

For  a crane  came  wandering  by  j then 
(And  hungry,  too,  was  she), 

And  down  her  long  throat  went  the  frog  and  coat 
And  never  more  will  the  frog-like  note 
Be  heard  beside  the  sea. 

H.  S.  B..  ’98. 
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MARCH,  1895. 


During  the  cold  winter  months  the  hot 
soup  is  an  agreeable  feature  of  the  luncheon. 
What  will  be  the  inducement  when  the  June 
days  arrive  with  their  attendant  heat? 


Each  company  is  decreasing  in  point  of 
number  every  month,  to  the  satisfaction  of 
every  one  concerned.  A company  of  five  fours 
is  a clumsy,  lop-sided,  affair,  and  when  all  the 
companies  have  four  fours  the  battalion  will 
look  much  better. 


After  the  fine  beginning  made  by  the 
bayonet  squad  it  is  too  bad  for  its  members  to 
shirk  the  duties  upon  which  they  voluntarily 
entered  last  fall.  We  trust  that  all  the  mem- 
bers will  be  in  attendance  hereafter,  and  help 
in  making  the  squad  as  great  a success  as  it 
was  last  year. 


The  members  of  the  graduating  class  have 
become  so  much  interested  in  the  success  of 
the  public  declamations  that  rivalry  has 
sprung  up  among  those  who  wish  to  declaim. 
No  harm  can  spring  from  a healthy  spirit  of 
rivalry.  It  would  be  a good  thing  for  the 
same  spirit  to  show  itself  in  the  other  classes* 
also. 


Our  battalion  is  developing  with  great 
rapidity  under  the  vigorous  progressiveness  of 
Captain  Paget.  The  officers  are  grateful  to 
him  for  the  interest  he  evinces  in  the  advance- 
ment of  their  several  companies.  But  the  act 
for  which  he  will  be  remembered  most  is 
this — he  was  the  one  who  condemned  the  old 
officers’  belts. 


Those  who  began  training  some  weeks  ago 
for  the  indoor  meet  have  remained  resolutely 
at  their  tasks,  and  they  are  to  be  highly  com- 
meuded.  So  well  have  they  progressed,  that 
we  are  now  sure  to  have  a good  many  entrances. 

As  the  fellows  have  been  working  hard  for 
the  glory  of  the  school,  it  is  the  duty  of  the 
school  to  stand  by  them  and  to  encourage 
them  when  the  supreme  moment  comes.  In 
order  to  do  this  we  must  attend  the  indoor 
meet  in  as  large  numbers  as  possible,  and  spur 
on  our  representatives  to  do  their  best.  If  we 
do  this  we  shall  have  something  greater  than 
a mere  entry-list  to  point  to — we  shall  have 
victory ! 


BasE-Baee  practice  has  already  begun, — that 
is,  the  candidates  for  the  battery  positions  are 
at  work  in  the  drill-hall,  three  times  a week. 
The  prospects  for  this  year’s  team  are  as 
favorable  as  could  be  expected,  considering 
that  only  three  members  of  last  year’s  team 
are  left  for  this  year’s.  Yet,  this  is  a feature 
of  interscholastic  athletics  which  affects  one 
school  about  as  much  as  another.  We  are  no 
worse  off  in  this  respect  than  any  other  school 
of  the  league.  All  that  is  wanted  is  that  there 
shall  be  a lively  competition  for  all  the  posi- 
tions. We  learn  from  Capt.  Davis  that  not 
enough  men  are  trying  for  the  battery  posi- 
tions. Anyone  who  can  pitch  at  all  should 
commence  now.  It  is  evident,  since  much  of 
the  practice  which  is  to  decide  who  shall  be 
on  the  team  comes  in  cool  weather,  that  a 
great  deal  of  good  comes  from  indoor  practice 
in  the  way  of  getting  in  condition.  One  who 
attempts  to  pitch  in  cool  weather  without 
having  had  any  practice  for  six  or  seven 
months  is  very  likely  to  “throw  his  arm  out.” 
Hence  if  you  can  pitch,  begin  now. 


HARVARD  NOTES. 

Van  Daell,  ’94,  is  a member  of  the  Mandolin 
Club. 

Davis,  ’94,  is  training  for  the  Freshman 
Crew. 

Chipman,  ’94,  has  entered  the  tumbling 
squad. 

Edmunds,  ’94,  is  a member  of  the  Freshman 
Glee  Club. 
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Hewins,  ’92,  is  the  secretary  of  Harvard 
Chess  Club. 


Rand,  ’94,  is  secretary  of  the  Freshman 
Guitar  Club. 


Jordan,  ’94,  is  now  in  Maine ; he  intends  to 
enter  college  next  fall. 


Knight,  ’92,  is  secretary  of  the  Wendell 
Phillips  Debating  Club. 


W.  Vincent,  ’93,  is  in  the  team  race  against 
the  University  of  Pennsylvania. 


Spring,  ’94,  is  not  in  the  Lawrence  Scien- 
tific School,  as  was  reported.  He  is  in  the 
Law  School. 


Stevens,  who  played  at  tackle  on  the  Latin 
School  eleven  of  ’93,  is  making  good  time  in 
the  100  yards  dash. 


Rand  and  Ring  are  in  the  pitchers’  and 
catchers’  squad.  Scannell,  ’93,  will  be  out 
after  the  mid-years. 


E.  L.  Perry,  ’91,  who  was  drum-major  in  the 


Jin  Interview  VifK 

or  Thee 

QUITE  recently  Doctor  Merrill  suggested 
to  the  Washington’s  Birthday  Celebra- 
tion Committee  that  Dr.  S.  F.  Smith,  the 
author  of  the  words  of  “ America,”  and 
a former  member  of  B.  L.  S.,  be  invited  to  de- 
liver the  customary  address  on  the  21st  of 
February  to  the  school  and  its  assembled 
friends.  So  a part  of  the  above-named  com- 
mittee, Field,  Davis,  Merrill  and  Lamson, 
waited  on  the  reverend  author  of  “ America” 
to  request  him  to  deliver  the  address.  Dr. 
Smith  resides  in  Newton  Centre,  on  Centre 
street. 

We  were  admitted  and  conducted  through  a 
hall,  in  which  hung  a large  banner  inscribed 
“ My  Country,  ’tis  of  Thee,”  to  the  parlor 


regiment  in  that  year,  has  recently,  so  report 
says,  married  a Spanish  donna. 


Van  Kleeck,  ’91,  was  one  of  the  Harvard 
representatives  in  the  intercollegiate  chess 
tournament,  in  which  Harvard  won. 


Bart  Hayes,  who  is  well  remembered  by  the 
men  of  ’95,  as  he  was  in  that  class  for  a year, 
has  been  appointed  temporary  captain  of  the 
Freshman  class  ball  team. 


At  the  Harvard  vs.  University  of  Pennsyl- 
vania meet  on  Feb.  9,  at  Mechanics’  Hall,  W. 
Vincent  gained  great  ground  for  Harvard, 
beating  his  man  easily  under  disadvantage. 

Many  remarks  were  made  about  McVey’s 
non-appearance  in  trying  for  the  Freshman 
team,  but  we  have  it  on  good  authority  that 
he  is  holding  back  to  try  for  the  ’Varsity  nine. 


E.  L.  Logan,  R.  L.  Chipman,  and  J.  W. 
Edmunds  are  trying  for  the  Freshman  Base- 
Ball  Team.  Of  the  principal  schools  the  Rox- 
bury  Latin  is  furnishing  six  candidates  for 
this  nine,  and  the  Boston  Latin  and  four 
others  come  next  with  three  men  each.  Hop- 
kinson,  which  used  to  be  one  of  the  largest 
sources  of  supply  has  sent  only  one  man. 


“ ‘P\y  Country  ’Ti5 
SimlL” 

But  Dr.  Smith  who  had  not  yet  appeared  sent 
word  to  us  to  step  into  the  “Study”  because 
it  was  warmer  there. 

We  had  scarcely  had  time  to  enter  the 
“ Study”  when  the  Doctor  appeared  and  wel- 
comed us  very  cordially  when  we  said  we  had 
come  from  “ The  Latin  School.” 

We  explained  our  errand  and  Dr.  Smith  said 
he  would  be  very  happy  to  make  a few  remarks 
on  the  2 1st. 

We  saw  a wheel  with  a picture  of  the  “ One- 
hoss  Shay”  nailed  to  the  axle,  and  we  ven- 
tured to  say  that  it  was  a pity  that  Dr.  Holmes, 
although  a Boston  boy,  did  not  go  to  the  Bos- 
ton Latin  School.  Dr.  Smith  asked  if  Dr. 
Holmes  had  ever  delivered  an  address  at  our 
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school  and  on  our  reply  that  we  thought  not 
he  said  that  the  school  was  the  loser.  By  the 
way,  it  was  of  Dr.  Smith  that  the  “Autocrat 
of  the  Breakfast  Table”  said,  “ Fate  tried  to 
conceal  him  by  naming  him  Smith.” 

Dr.  Smith  said  that  the  “Autocrat”  had  a 
duplicate  wheel  and  a duplicate  picture  of  the 
“ One-hoss  Shay.” 

The  Doctor  asked  if  we  were  taught  to  speak 
Latin  at  our  school  and  when  we  answered  in 
the  negative  he  said  he  was  sorry  that  we  were 
not,  because  it  would  be  very  handy  to  be  able 
to  address  a foreign  Romanist  priest  in  Latin. 
He  said  that  of  course  it  was  as  easy  to  talk 
Latin  as  English  if  one  knew  the  paradigms 
well,  the  forms  of  verbs  and  nouns,  the  nine 
adjectives  with  the  genitives  in  “ ius”  and  the 
datives  in  “i,”’  and  the  four  nouns  of  the 
fourth  declension  which  were  feminine. 

The  former  Boston  Latin  School  boy  said  he 
had  known  that  school  since  1820  and  that  he 


was  himself,  like  Dr.  Holmes,  a Boston 
boy. 

The  Doctor  said  that  he  believed  the  pro- 
nunciation of  Latin  had  changed  since  he  went 
to  the  Latin  School.  But  he  said  he  had  ob- 
served that  despite  our  pronunciation  of 
“ Cicero  and  Caesar”  and  although  we  did 
pronounce  a “o”  like  “ io”  we  did  not  call 
“ reto”  “ irato.” 

On  taking  our  departure  we  said  that  we 
would  have  a carriage  at  the  Albany  depot  to 
convey  the  Doctor  to  the  Latin  School.  After 
a short  pause  Dr.  Smith  said, 

“ Vi  sums  sum  car  rum  ea  die.” 

On  saying  good-by  I thought  and  said, 

“ Forsan  et  haec  olim  meminisse  juvabit  ” 
adding  a “nobis”  to  the  quotation  on  my 
own  account. 

So  we  left  Newton  with  pleasant  recollec- 
tions of  the  kind  face  and  cosy  study  of  the 
author  of  “ America.” 

C.  R.  L. 


TKe  Mountain  of  My5fery. 

George  Washington  Fueler. 


XII. 

THE  boat  moved  rapidly  through  the 
gloom  towards  the  city,  and  now  and 
then  other  water  crafts  were  passed, 
whose  lights  flashed  like  fire-flies  in 
the  intense  darkness.  The  dim  outlines  of 
immense  buildings  were  faintly  distinguish- 
able in  all  directions,  as  the  boat  was  steered 
alongside  a stone  pier.  A man  suddenly 
appeared  above  them,  and,  after  he  had  ex- 
changed a few  words  with  Quenzoatl,  the 
party  disembarked.  Wrapping  their  cloaks 
tightly  about  them,  our  friends,  accompanied 
by  Quenzoatl,  walked  quickly  along  a narrow 
street  lined  with  high  buildings.  The  other 
men,  by  previous  instructions,  followed  at 
some  distance. 

Soon  Quenzoatl  paused  by  a narrow  door 
and  rapped  several  times  upon  it.  The  house 
seemed  deserted  ; for  no  lights  were  percepti- 
ble within.  But  suddenly  the  door  was  opened, 
and  our  friends  stepped  inside.  Descending 
a flight  of  stone  steps,  they  found  themselves 
in  the  dimly  lighted  basement.  A large 
number  of  men  were  already  assembled ; but 


they  all  wore  their  mantles  drawn  across 
their  faces.  Soon  a man  entered,  with  his 
cloak  thrown  back,  revealing  a countenance 
of  noble  grandeur  and  a heavy,  majestic  fig- 
ure. His  garments  were  profusely  decorated 
with  gold,  and  many  gems  glittered  in  the 
hilt  of  his  sword.  This  was  the  leader  of  the 
conspiracy,  Magloutlec  Lord  of  Tholpec, 
and  one  of  the  supposedly  most  trusty  officers 
of  the  Queen.  Once  he  had  been  most  de- 
voted to  her  and  her  cause,  but  jealousy  had 
now  made  him  her  most  bitter  enemy.  Ad- 
vancing to  a table,  he  began  addressing  the 
assembled  conspirators  in  fiery  and  eloquent 
tones.  He  produced  a roll  of  paper  and  evi- 
dently outlined  the  movements  that  were  to 
be  executed  upon  the  day  of  the  Great  Festi- 
val. All  this  Harry  and  Bob  surmised  from 
his  gestures. 

The  men  crowded  about  the  table  in  order 
to  better  view  the  plans  that  Magloutlec  was 
explaining,  and,  not  wishing  to  become 
noticed,  our  friends  also  pushed  forward. 
Before  he  knew  it,  Harry  became  separated 
from  the  others.  As  soon  as  he  discovered 
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this,  he  recognized  the  great  danger  of  such  a 
separation  ; but,  try  as  he  could,  he  was 
utterly  unable  to  locate  his  companions.  All 
wore  the  same  voluminous  robes,  and  the 
capes  made  their  faces  utterly  indistinguish- 
ble.  Still  he  banished  his  misgivings  by  the 
thought  that  they  would  wait  for  him,  when 
the  meeting  should  be  dismissed. 

However,  that  was  destined  not  to  occur ; 
for  a man  suddenly  rushed  down  the  steps, 
uttering  excited  cries.  His  words  filled  the 
conspirators  with  consternation.  A rush  was 
made  for  the  stairway.  Loud  noises  could  be 
heard  outside  in  the  street,  and  the  heavy 
tread  of  many  feet  resounded  upon  the  pave- 
ment. The  lights  were  immediately  extin- 


whence  he  had  just  come  ; so  he  struck  off  at 
random.  For  several  hours,  he  wandered  from 
street  to  street,  without  encountering  a person. 
At  last  he  came  to  a street  that  rose  in  a pro- 
longed series  of  terraced  steps.  Curious  as  to 
where  it  might  lead,  he  mounted  the  gigantic 
stairway.  After  a weary  climb,  he  reached 
the  top,  where  extended  an  immense  square 
surrounded  by  magnificent  structures  of  mar- 
ble. But  his  observations  were  cut  short  by 
sounds  that  came  floating  up  from  the-  street 
far  below.  A number  of  lights  could  be  seen 
approaching  the  stairway,  and  the  rapid, 
measured  tread  of  a large  body  of  soldiery  was 
soon  distinguishable.  Then  a long  line  of 
dark  forms  filled  the  street  below,  and,  as  the 
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guished,  and  Harry  found  himself  borne 
along  in  a group  of  men  through  several 
passage-ways. 

Finally  a court-yard  was  reached.  The  men 
hurried  through  an  open  gate,  but  Harry 
paused  for  a moment.  Then  he  too  ran  after 
the  others ; but  they  had  disappeared  in 
various  directions,  and  he  was  alone.  It  was 
only  then  that  his  awful  predicament  dawned 
upon  him.  The  meeting  had  been  inter- 
rupted by  the  Queen’s  soldiers.  Perhaps 
some  of  his  friends  had  fallen  into  their 
hands.  He  had  escaped  ; but  where  could  he 
go  ? He  knew  nothing  of  the  city  or  even  the 
language  of  the  people,  and  his  light  features 
would  certainly  provoke  comment. 

Still  he  could  not  remain  near  the  house 


column  began  the  ascent,  there  was  an  occa- 
sional flash  of  steel  and  the  clang  of  metal 
armor. 

Harry  gazed  quickly  around  for  some  place 
of  concealment ; but  none  could  he  see,  and 
the  soldiers  had  mounted  the  stairs  before  he 
could  escape.  He  was  seen  ; there  came  a 
quick  command,  and  he  found  himself  in  the 
grasp  of  two  brawny  Atlans.  His  cloak  was 
torn  from  his  face ; but  the  night  was  dark, 
and  the  strangeness  of  his  complexion  was 
not  noticed.  However,  he  was  placed  between 
the  ranks  and  forced  to  proceed  with  the 
column.  It  immediately  occurred  to  him 
that  there  must  be  some  law  against  passing 
through  the  streets  after  dark,  on  account  of 
the  troublous  times. 


7° 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


The  soldiers  marched  across  the  square  and 
entered  a large  building  with  barred  windows 
and  strongly  protected  gates.  Harry  was 
unable  to  see  the  other  prisoners,  if  there 
were  any  ; as  he  was  hurried  to  a square  room 
with  a couch  for  its  only  article  of  furniture. 
The  strange  adventures  through  which  he 
had  passed  had  inured  him  to  almost  anything 
that  might  occur,  and,  as  he  was  somewhat 
tired  from  his  recent  wanderings,  he  philo- 
ophically  decided  to  get  rest  while  he  could, 


he  followed  the  soldier,  who  led  him  at  last 
to  a large  room,  where  several  men  were 
seated  at  a long  table.  They  were  clothed 
somewhat  richly,  and  Harry  surmised  them 
to  be  a court,  which  was  about  to  question 
their  supposed  fellow  countrymen  upon  the 
lateness  of  the  hours  that  he  had  been  keep- 
ing. These  men  also  seemed  somewhat  dis- 
turbed upon  first  viewing  the  prisoner.  One 
of  them  addressed  a remark  to  Harry  in  the 
strange  language,  which,  not  understanding 


LOOK  ! — IN  THE  FLAME. 


and,  acting  upon  this  determination,  he 
calmly  laid  down  upon  the  couch  and  fell 
asleep. 

XIII. 

He  was  awakened  by  hearing  the  door  of 
his  room  open,  and  arose  to  find  daylight 
streaming  in  through  a long,  narrow  window 
and  a soldier  standing  in  the  doorway.  The 
man  seemed  somewhat  startled  at  catching 
sight  of  Harry’s  face,  but  said  something 
which  Harry  judged  to  mean, — “Come.”  So 


Harry  did  not  answer  ; but,  forgetting  him- 
self for  the  moment,  the  latter  stepped  for- 
ward and  asked  in  good,  grammatical  English, 
where  he  was. 

At  the  sound  of  the  unknown  tongue,  the 
officers  jumped  to  their  feet  and  gazed  pierc- 
ingly at  their  prisoner.  Then  ensued  an  ex- 
cited conversation  between  themselves,  and 
the  next  thing  Harry  knew  he  was  being  con- 
ducted by  several  soldiers  to  a covered  vehicle 
ontside  the  building.  He  was  placed  inside,. 
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with  a soldier  beside  him,  and  the  door  was 
closed.  Then  the  carriage  moved  rapidly 
away,  and  he  could  hear  a number  of  men 
running  on  each  side  of  and  behind  it. 

They  did  not  go  far  ; for  the  carriage  soon 
paused,  and  Harry  also  noticed  that  they  had 
not  descended  to  the  lower  part  of  the  city. 
Indeed,  part  of  the  way  seemed  to  have  led 
still  higher.  When  he  emerged  from  the 
-vehicle,  he  found  himself  in  a garden  with  the 
wall  of  a lofty  edifice  on  one  side  and  upon 
the  other — nothing.  For  the  ground  fell 
almost  perpendicularly  to  a dizzy  depth.  He 
got  a rapid  glimpse  of  a beautiful  landscape 
and  the  white  roofs  of  a great  city,  far  below. 
Then  his  guards  led  him  within  the  building. 

They  passed  through  hall  after  hall,  indoor 
gardens,  where  played  miniature  fountains, 
and  long  galleries  The  structure  was  of 
immense  area,  and  seemed  to  be  a palace  of 
some  sort.  Guards  were  frequently  encoun- 
tered and  many  servants  were  busied  in  their 
various  duties.  Finally  they  entered  a great 
hall,  at  the  end  of  which  rose  a massive 
throne. 

“This  must  be  the  Queen’s  palace,”  thought 
Harry,  as  he  followed  the  officer  who  had 
him  in  tow  to  a small  door  beside  the  throne 
platform.  Before  it  stood  two  soldiers  with 
drawn  swords.  The  officer  spoke  to  them 
imperiously  and  they  stepped  aside.  Then 
he  pushed  open  the  door  and  ushered  Harry 
into  a room  of  regal  magnificence.  Leaving 
him  alone,  the  officer  disappeared  behind 
some  heavy  curtains.  Soon,  however,  he 
returned  and  motioned  Harry  to  follow. 

Harry  pushed  aside  the  curtains  and  en- 
tered a much  smaller,  but  even  more  richly 
furnished  apartment.  There  was  no  one  in 
view ; but  a voice,  proceeding  apparently 
from  the  wall,  said  something  in  the  language 
of  the  Atlans.  Bowing  profoundly,  the  officer 
retired,  and  Harry  was  alone  before  some 
invisible  presence.  He  felt  that  piercing  eyes 
were  fixed  upon  him  ; but  the  room  seemed 
deserted.  For  several  moments  he  stood  the 
suspense,  and  then  cried  out : 

“This  is  very  wearing.  If  there  is  anyone 
here,  I’d  like  to  see  the  person,  whoever 
it  is.” 

As  if  in  answer  to  his  words,  with  a sharp 
click,  a portion  of  the  wall  suddenly  flew 
back,  and  Queziola,  Queen  of  the  Atlans, 
stood  before  him,  clad  in  pure  white  robes 
and  glowing  with  her  wonderful  beauty. 


With  a faint  smile  curling  her  proud  lip,  she 
said  iu  English  : 

“Son  of  the  White  Magician,  thou  speakest 
with  the  Queen  ! ” 

XIV. 

Harry  would  have  started  back ; but  it 
seemed  that  a superior  power  held  him  as  if 
paralyzed.  He  could  not  even  utter  an  ex- 
clamation. Meanwhile,  the  Queen  stood  with 
her  dark,  gleaming  eyes  riveted  full  upon 
him,  seeming  to  read  his  inmost  soul.  Then 
she  advanced  towards  him  with  a quick, 
graceful  movement,  and  said  : 

“Be  not  alarmed.  Thou  art  in  my  power; 
but  no  harm  shall  come  to  thee.  Listen  ! I 
know  the  reason  of  thy  presence  here,  and 
yet  I bear  thee  no  hatred  ; for  I know  that 
thou  art  not  to  be  blamed.  Thou  thinkest 
that  a kingly  crown  would  sit  well  upon 
thy  head  — and  truly  thou  thinkest  aright 
— but  dost  thou  not  see  that  thou  art  but  the 
tool  of  that  base  conspiracy, — the  means 
whereby  its  members  may  attain  their  per- 
sonal objects?  ” 

Her  voice  bore  a ring  of  pity  mingled  with 
scorn,  and  Harry  wondered  how  any  person 
could  oppose  such  a being.  Then  he  thought 
of  the  words  of  Alexis,  and,  as  she  stood  be- 
fore him,  addressing  him,  the  person  whom 
many  of  her  subjects  were  striving  to  place 
upon  her  throne,  he  felt,  as  he  afterwards 
described  it,  rather  mean.  He  strove  in  vain 
to  say  something,  but  could  think  of  nothing. 
Still  those  penetrating  eyes  rested  steadily 
upon  him,  and  soon  the  voice  of  the  Queen 
broke  the  painful  silence. 

“Again  I bid  thee  be  not  alarmed.  Thy 
countenance  impresses  me.  I can  believe 
that  thou  art  an  unwilling  member  of  the 
conspiracy.  Yield  not  to  their  tempting 
promises.  From  injustice  thou  canst  reap  no 
reward.  Thou  hast  come  hither  without 
knowledge  of  what  awaits  thee.  Thou  hast 
come  hither  with  a noble  purpose,  and  I 
can  promise  thee  that  it  shall  be  achieved, 
if  thou  wilt  trust  in  me.  I alone  can  aid 
thee.  With  the  conspiracy  thou  canst  never 
gain  thy  object.  I alone  know  where  thy 
father  is  and  can  lead  thee  to  him.  Also 
learn  that  the  plans  of  the  conspirators  are 
not  unknown  to  me.  Think  of  what  I have 
told  thee,  think  and  choose  ! — renounce  the 
conspiracy  and  rescue  thy  father,  or  vainly 
attempt  to  mount  a feeble  throne  and  achieve 
thy  own  ruin  ! ” 
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Her  eloquent  words  seemed  to  dispel  the 
wonderment  under  which  Harry  had  been 
laboring,  and  he  cried  : 

“What  you  have  said,  O Queen,  is  only  too 
true.  Believe  that  I came  here,  ignorant  of 
what  I was  to  become.  To  find  my  only  living 
relative  was  my  sole  purpose.  I have  been 
filled  with  what  I now  think  were  false  stories 
concerning  you.  I desire  no  foreign  throne. 
I wish  to  cause  pain  or  trouble  to  no  one. 
Lead  me  to  him  whom  I have  come  so  far 
to  seek,  and  let  me  depart  with  him  to  my 
people.” 

“I  believe  thee,”  said  the  Oueen,  in  a more 
tender  tone  ; “but  thou  must  wait.  The  ac- 
complishment  of  thy  desires  will  take  much 
time.” 

“How,  O Queen,”  said  Harry,  impatiently, 
“shall  I know  that  you  speak  in  good  faith?  ” 

“Wilt  thou  not  trust  me  ? ” replied  Queziola. 
“The  promise  of  the  Queen  is  sacred.  Fur- 
thermore, my  power  is  unbounded.  I will 
show  thee.” 

She  raised  her  jewelled  arm.  Immediately 
the  lights  hanging  from  the  ceiling  flickered 
and  went  out.  Still  a spectral  glow  lit  up  the 
center  of  the  room,  proceeding  from  a slender, 
brazen  tripod.  Everything  else  was  buried  in 
darkness.  Then  the  Queen  spoke  in  a low, 
intense  voice  : 

“Look  ! — in  the  flame.” 

A white  wreath  of  smoke  was  now  ascend- 
ing from  the  tripod,  and  the  surrounding 
darkness  seemed  to  grow  more  intense.  Harry 
felt  the  presence  of  the  Queen  by  his  side, 
but  could  see  nothing  save  the  whirling,  roll- 
ing wreath  of  smoke.  Suddenly  he  fancied 
that  it  was  taking  some  distinguishable  form. 
Bright  sparks  danced  before  his  eyes,  and 
the  smoke  cloud  expanded.  Then  the  be- 
wildering whirl  grew  transparent,  and  he  saw, 
far  beyond  it,  a great  number  of  men,  an  army, 
it  seemed,  drawn  up  as  if  for  battle.  The  sun 
shone  on  their  white  cloaks  and  glittered 
from  their  bright  armor.  Before  them  stood 
several  men,  and  Harry  recognized  with  sur- 
prise Alexis,  Bob,  Quenzoatl  and  Magloutlec. 
There  was  another  whose  helmet  concealed 
his  face,  but  whose  armor  would  seem  to  indi- 
cate that  he  was  the  greatest  in  rank. 

Suddenly  the  scene  changed.  A great  crowd 
was  gathered  about  a high  altar.  Thousands 


of  faces  were  uplifted,  eagerly  awaiting  the 
sacrifice.  As  the  sun  reached  the  meridian,  a 
deep  murmur  arose  from  the  assembled  mul- 
titude. A priest  appeared  upon  the  altar, 
with  a blindfolded  man.  The  priest  held  a 
long,  gleaming  knife,  and  Harry  shuddered, 
as  he  remembered  that  Alexis  had  said  these 
people  still  worshiped  the  sun  with  human 
sacrifices.  He  recognized  the  blindfolded 
man  by  his  armor  as  the  same  whom  he  had 
seen  in  the  previous  picture,  with  drawn 
helmet.  But  now  the  priest,  uttering  a sup- 
plication to  the  sun,  raised  his  ugly  knife  and, 
at  the  same  time,  tore  the  blindfold  away. 
Harry  took  one  glance  at  the  man’s  face  and 
then,  with  a sharp  cry,  fell  back  into  the 
Queen’s  arms.  The  face  he  saw  was  his  own  ! 

When  he  looked  again,  the  terrible  vision 
had  disappeared,  and  the  smoke  seemed  to  be 
forming  another  picture.  He  scarcely  dared 
to  look  ; but,  close  by  his  side,  he  heard  the 
Queen’s  voice  say  : 

“Once  more.  Be  not  alarmed.” 

And,  reassured,  he  gazed  again  into  the 
whirl  of  smoke.  He  saw  a sunny  garden  upon 
a hillside.  Bright  flowers  filled  the  air  with 
varied  perfumes.  Upon  a terrace,  peering  out 
across  the  wide,  beautiful  landscape,  stood  a 
solitary  figure.  It  turned  slowly,  and  Harry 
recognized — his  father  ! grown  old,  but  bear- 
ing the  same  familiar  look  of  kindness  upon 
his  careworn  face.  Harry’s  eyes  filled  with 
tears,  and  the  vision  melted  away. 

The  lights  suddenly  flared  up  again,  and 
nothing  but  a spluttering  flame  burned  upon 
the  tripod.  Queziola  still  supported  Harry 
with  her  arm,  and,  with  the  same  tender 
anxiety  in  her  voice,  asked  in  a murmur  : 

“Thou  hast  seen  the  two  rewards.  Which 
wilt  thou  choose  ? ” 

(To  be  Continued.) 
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walk  from  the  Albany,  Old  Colony  and  Providence  stations. 

LADIES,  $3.00;  GENTLEMEN,  $5.00. 

COURSE  OF  7 2 LESSONS. 

Class  for  beginners  opens  every  Tuesday  and  Thursday 
evenings  at  S o’clock,  advance  class  Wednesday  evenings. 
Social  every  Saturday  evening.  PRIVATE  LESSONS 
DAILY  10  to  6.  Send  for  Circular. 

Special  rates  to  clubs  of  four  or  more. 


AWork 
of  Art. 


A bicycle  catalogue 
can  be  more  than  a 
mere  price-list  of 
the  maker’s  goods. 
It  can  be  beautiful 
with  the  best  work 
of  noted  artists  and 
designers.  Rich  in  information  besides.  Such  a 
book  is  the  , 

Columbia  Bicycle 
Catalogue 

which  tells  of  New  Model  Columbias,  their  points 
of  excellence,  and  their  equipment.  The  book  is 
free  at  any  Columbia  agency,  or  is  mailed  for  two 
2-cent  stamps.  You  who  propose  to  ride  cannot 
do  without  it,  for  it  tells  of  the  best  bicycles  — 

COLUMBIAS,  $100  ; HARTFORDS,  $80  $60  $50. 

The  Columbia  Desk  Calendar  will  make  work  at  your  desk 
easier  and  pleasanter.  By  mail  for  ten  cents  in  stamps. 

POPE  MFG.  CO. 

General  Offices  and  Factories, 

HARTFORD,  CONN. 

BRANCHES : 

BOSTON.  NEW  YORK.  CHICAGO. 

PROVIDENCE.  BUFFALO. 


Riding 
School 

Now  open  for  the  season  1895- 
96.  Hours  from  8 A.  M.  to 

9 P.  M.  Send  for  circulars. 
Music  Wednesday  from  8 to 

10  P.  M. 


Er.  H.  HILL, 


91  Dedham  Street. 


vi.  ADVERTISEMENTS. 


THREE  BOOKS.... 

NEW  MAIL. 

The  Aim  of  Life. 

Plain  talks  to  young:  men  and  women.  Rv  Rev.  Philip 
Stafford  Moxom.  i6mo.  Cloth.  $1.60. 

“lie  presents  the  old  truths  in  such  a vivid  and  pictur- 
esque wav,  clothing1  his  thoughts,  moreover,  iu  such  forcible 
anu  nervous  English.” — N.  Y.  Tribune. 

HIGHEST  POSSIBLE  GRADE. 

12  YEARS  REPUTATION. 

PRICE  FOR  1895  O C 

REDUCED  TO  ^|>  O O . 

The  Power  of  the  Will ; or,  Success. 

Bv  II.  Risborovgii  Sharman. 

161110.  Cloth.  50  cents. 

“ The  plain,  practical,  thoughtful  statements  of  a clear 
thinker  on  a subject  of  supreme  importance.” — Advertiser. 

The  Children’s  Year  Book. 

Selections  for  Every  Day  in  the  Year. 

Chosen  and  arranged  by  Edith  Emerson  Forbes. 
Square  i6mo.  Cloth,  gilt  and  silver,  $1.50. 

“ A much  needed  volume.  * * * A wide  influence 
over  young  hearts.” — Transcript. 

Postpaid  on  Receipt  of  Price. 

Roberts  Brothers, 

MEN’S  AND  LADIES’  pattern,  . . . $85 

YOUTH’S  NEW  MAIL,  a high  grade  boy’s  wheel,  $50 
Also  TEMPLAR,  best  medium  grade  man’s  wheel,  $60 

ATALANTA,  Ladies’  Pattern, $60 

Boys’  and  Girls’  Wheels,  $15  up. 

A few  shopworn  and  second-hand  wheels  taken  in  trade 
at  very  low  prices — Bargains. 

Catalogue  and  second-hand  list. 

PUBLISHERS, 

BOSTON. 

WILLIAM  READ  &.  SONS, 

107  Washington  St.,  - Boston,  Mass. 

NEW  ENGLAND 

Telephone  and  Telegraph 

ENQUIRE  OUR  PRICES. 

COMPANY. 

/ "V  \ 

/ Lewis  S.  Adams  &Co.\ 

COAL, 

\ 96  Summer  St./ 

\ BOSTON.  / 

EXECUTIVE  OFFICES: 

125  Mi  Ik  Street,  - Boston,  Mass. 

Ji  / 

YOUR  TRADE  SOLICITED. 

SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED. 

Direct  communication  can  be  had  with  all 
the  principal  towns  and  cities  of  New  Eng- 
land and  the  Middle  States  over  the  wires  of 
this  Company.  For  the  accommodation  of 
non-subscribers  and  the  public  generally,  the 
Company  has  established  public  telephone 
pay  stations  at  all  the  principal  hotels,  rail- 
way stations,  and  in  different  parts  of  the 
city. 

Look  for  the  Blue  Bell. 

advertisements, 
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SHIRTS. 

OUR  STANDARD  $1.50  SHIRT  we  believe  to  be  the  best  value 
possible  for  the  price. 

BUSINESS  AND  DRESS  SHIRTS,  $2.00,  $2.50,  $3.00,  $3.50 
and  upwards.  All  made  in  our  own  workrooms. 

WEDDING  AND  PARTY  OUTFITS. 

GLOVES  — Ladies’  and  Men’s  — The  New  Gold  Tan,  the 
Famous  London  Tan  at  $1.35,  Fowue’s  New  Cavendish  Tan 
Fowne’s  Red  Tan. 

THE  NEW  CLUB  CRAVAT  — The  Prince’s  Cravat  for  Gentle 
men,  new.  English  Long  Scarfs  and  New^Ascots. 

NOYES  BROTHERS, 

Washington  and  Summer  Streets,  Boston,  Mass.,  U.  S.  A. 


ARTIFICIAL  EYES  $4.00,  FITTED. 


Rimless  Glasses,  Highest  Quality.  In  Nickel,  $1.50;  i 
14k  Gold,  $4.00.  Factory  on  premises.  75  per  cent,  j 
saved  on  oculists’  orders.  15  per  cent,  discount  to  | 
Students. 

C.  E.  DAVIS , 

Manufacturing  and  Prescription  Optician, 

2 Park  Square,  Rooms  i and  2,  BOSTON. 


DANIEL  G.  FINNERTY, 

plumber  anb 
Sanitary  Engineer, 

DRAINAGE  AND  VENTILATION. 


478  Boylston  St.,  and  25  Charles 

BOSTON. 

Telephone  Connection. 


St., 


jSavis 


Pastels. 

Crayons, 

Water  Colors, 
India  Ink. 


TOM 

352  Washington  St., 


BOSTON, 


Elected  Class  Photographers 
Boston  Latin  School  '93  and  ’94. 


FROST  k ADAMS 


R.  S.  FROST. 

H.  A.  LAWRENCE 
H.  C.  GARDNER. 


importers  of  Mathematical  Instruments. 

Separate  or  in  sets.  Drawing  Papers,  T-Squares, 
Angles.  &c.  Picture  Framing  a specialty.  Diplomas 
Mounted  Matted  and  Framed.  Special  discounts  to 
students.  Send  for  our  New  Catalogue. 

37  Cornhill,  - Boston,  Mass. 

Henry  Jf.Jliller 

&0ST0H- 

PIANO-FORTES. 

Manufactured  by  Henry  F.  Miller  \ Sons  Piano  Co. 


1 d on  1 t 9 rn,e  beekman.st. 

d.b.UJLI  otLU.  NEW  YORK. 


CRITERION  and  PARABOLON 

MAGIC  LANTERNS 


ARE  THE  BEST. 

OIL, LIMEAND  ELECTRIC  LIGHT. 

SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE. 
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p 

5< 
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50  BROM  FIELD  ST. 

BOSTON, MASS. 


88  Boylston  St., 


BOSTON. 


The  Senior  Class  Photographer 

Of  the  Boston  Latin  School  is 

Charles  W.  Hearn, 

392  Boylston  St.,  Boston. 

A LL  students  of  the  School  entitled  to  Senior  Class 
-rv-  rates,  and  friends  of  students  at  the  rates  for  first 
dozen.  Tickets  issued  gratis  by  the  Senior  Class  Photo 
Committee,  entitling  each  student  and  friends  of  this 
School  to  the  rates  as  quoted.  Sit  early  for  best  effects. 

Respectfully,  C.  W.  HEARN. 

Also  Photographer  to  Amherst  College, ’95 ; Dart- 
mouth College,  ’95  ; Wesleyan  University, ’95  ; Welles- 
ley College.  ’95;  Mt.  Holyoke  College,  ’95;  State  Agri- 
cultural College,  ’95 ; Lasell  Seminary,  ’95 ; Boston 
English  High  School,  ’95,  etc.,  etc.,  etc. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


The  Union 
Gymnasium, 


4-8  B0YL3T0N  STREET, 

(NEAR  TREMONT  ST.) 


SPACIOUS, 

PRACTICAL, 

POPULAR. 


Severy  & ^^288 

YoUng,  BOYLSTON  STREET, 


PRACTICAL 


FLORISTS  ...AND 

DECORATORS. 


Complete  3/Coderri  ^(pparatus. 

Marble  and  Concrete  Bath  Rooms  with 
Shower,  Sponge,  Douche,  Needle  and 
other  baths. 

Dressing  Rooms  with  extra  large  lockers. 

Popular  Classes. 

Competent  Instructors  in  attendance  day 
and  evening. 

SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CIRCULARS. 


Choicest  Cut  Flowers  for  parties,  weddings,  etc.,  con’ 
stantly  on  hand  at  25  per  cent,  below  our  competitors. 


Telephone  239-4  Tremont. 


y cif 


E.  A.  MUTEL  & SON, 


196  Dartmouth  Street, 


Boston. 


'S 


Wm,  H.  Baldwin,  George  Peirce, 

President.  Secretary. 


(p'ormerly  104  and  106  Boulevard  du  Temple, 

Paris,  France.) 

Fine  Laces  and  Muslins, 

reception  and  bade  dresses 

A SPECIALTY. 

WORKS  AT  3 T AND  39  JAMAICA  ST.,  JAMAICA  PLAIN. 


$9  Big  Dollars  $ 

are  what  you  will  save  if  you  purchase  ^03 


are  what  you  will  save  if  you  purchase 

CARPETS 

of  us.  Prices  were  never  lower  than  now, 
or  values  better. 


$of  us.  Prices  were  never  lower  than  now,  Jpjrti 

or  values  better.  ■FjFb 

JOHN  H.  PRAY,  SON5  & CO.,  X 

Carpets  and  Upholstery, 

658  WAS”p*S?Jirton-s“f ET’  BOSTON. 


